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BRUNO AND GARLAND 


Bruno and Garland are loving friends, 
They play and talk together; 

And never quarrel—no, never, no, 
In any kind of weather. 


Bruno loves Garland, 
So sweet and so pure, 
And Garland loves Bruno, 


So strong and so sure. 


The great good dog 
And the little Wee, 

Are comrades true 

As true can be. 
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PENELOPE PETERS 


ELIZABETH PETTINGER 
Chapter VI 


HE week following Penelope’s decision 
to “‘take Sue in hand’ was so busy no 
one had time to attend to anything 

very much except pack trunks, make fare- 
well visits and talk over plans for going West. 
Even Sue, for a wonder, behaved herself bet- 
ter than usual; no doubt because she was so 
busy convincing every one of her own ideas as 
to what she would do, and where she would 
go after they reached the wonderful new 
ranch Uncle Billy owned. Sue thought the 
trip was all arranged for her special amuse- 
ment. 

“You'll wish many a time for this nice, 
comfortable house and everything right to 
hand,’”’ Mrs. Cramer warned her, but the little 
girl only tossed her curls and assured the 
housekeeper that in such a case all that was 
needed would be to tell Uncle Billy, and they 
would straightway come back to Chicago. 
Sue spent more time in the company of her 
Cousin Penelope than .was usual, for there 
were so many things Penelope knew about the 
country to which they were going, and she was 
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willing to entertain the small child with all the 
information in her possession. 

“No, Sue; Oregon isn’t anywhere near 
Arizona, and | learned about the Columbia 
River out of my geography.” 

“Then why can’t Winnie tell me about 
it? She said she guessed Oregon was in Chili 
_ and was bounded by the Black Sea. It ain’t in 
her geography that way, is it?” 

; “It may have looked that way,” laughed 
Penelope, “but if you'll get that globe I'll show 
you just where we are now, and where we are 
going. That’s it—now, you see this is Ore- 
gon; here is the Pacific Ocean bounding it on 
the west; the state of Washington is on the 
north, with the Columbia River running be- 
tween, or rather separating them; here on the 
east of it is Idaho, while part of Nevada and 
part of California are on the south. These 
mountains near the sea are the Coast Range 
and they aren’t very big; these in the middle 
of the state are the Cascades, and | think 
they’re sometimes called the foothills of the 
Rocky Mountains, ‘cause they aren’t nearly 
as high; you see there is no break, really—at 
least, not much. Now, see this little point? 
Well, right here is where we're going to live.” 

“Mt. Hood!” spelled Sue, “Oh, is that 
the name of Uncle Billy’s ranch? I thought 
it was Cedar Springs.” 

“Well, it is, goosie. ‘Hood’ is the name 
of a big, big mountain, and uncle's ranch is 
right near it, maybe twenty or thirty miles. 
‘Cedar Springs’ is the ranch itself, and al- 
though Uncle Billy never saw it, he says there 
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must be springs of fresh water, and the timber 
must be cedar, else why should they have 
given it such a name? Here is Chicago, this 
red star. Right in the very middle of the star 
is this house; if you look real, real close, into 
the very, very center you'll see this chair we're 
sitting on. Can't you see it? Well, it’s be- 
cause your eyes aren’t young enough—you'll 
have to get glasses! We're here, anyway, in 
the middle of this star. Now, see this red line? 
That’s the railroad we'll travel on. From Chi- 
cago we'll go to St. Louis, then to Denver, 
then to Salt Lake, right here where my pencil 
is—then up here to Pocatello, and from there 
to Portland. Uncle Billy will have to spend 
three or four days in Portland because there 
he will buy supplies for the ranch and meet 
the man who is to help him clear the land and 
plant crops and—and—feed cows or milk 
them or something. Oh, run on, Sue; I|’m 
tired of this geography lesson; | want to finish 
this traveling bag for sewing and mending, 
for I know you'll have buttons off the first day 
on the train.” 

“But, Penny, I don’t want Uncle Billy to 
stop in Portland for three or four days; | want 
to go to the ranch and see the cows and chick- 
ens and my pony. And | don’t want any 
other man to help uncle. I’m going to help 
him, and he said he was going to do everything 


himself just so I could be with him all the time, 


"stead of having him go down to the office 
every day. I'm going to tell him not to stop 
in Portland—I don’t want to stop.” 

“Then you'll go hungry for the rest of 
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the year! What are you going to eat? Cedar 
bark and drink spring water?” 

“No, I’m not! I'll take some things with 
me from Chicago and—and uncle said we'd 
grow things to eat—potatoes and cabbage and 
pigs and fruit—he said he ordered the trees 
just yesterday. I’m going to eat all the apples 
and peaches I want—uncle said I could.” 

“You can when they grow, but it takes 
a long time, and if | remember correctly I meet 
you regularly three times a day in the dining- 
room. Run on now, don’t ask any more 
questions.” 

“Tl won’t run on till I feel like it, and I'll 
ask all the questions | want, and you can’t 
stop me, Miss Penelope Peters.” 

“Do stay with me, Sue, and don’t hesi- 
tate to ask all the questions that come into 
your head; I| do so love to converse with you, 
your company is a great joy!”” and Penelope 
stepped into the next room and turned the key 
in, the door, leaving Sue in a “fit of screams,” 
as Winnifred termed her sister’s behavior. 

No matter how pleasant any intercourse 
with Sue might have begun, it always ended 
in ‘fits of screams,” and no one ever expected 
it to be otherwise, except of course Uncle 
Billy; Sue always left him in smiles because 
he always ended by giving her what she 
wanted. The sight of Mrs. Cramer, with her 
arms full of clothes ready to be packed, gave 
Sue a sudden inspiration and she ran to the 
telephone. 

“Uncle Billy, that you? Yes, this is your 
little Sue. Uncle Billy, can’t I come down 
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town and won't you buy me a new traveling 
dress? I want one made of blue velvet with a 
wide belt like Eleanor’s. No, I don’t want to 
wear that old plaid—well ‘cause I don’t want 
to, and it’s old. ‘Course | knew you'd get me 
a new one—you like to, don’t you! No, Win- 
nie and Penny won't take me; they say I've 
got to wear my plaid. [I'll tell Mrs. Cramer 
you said she was to take me down and get me 
whatever dress in the store | like best. Well, 
didn’t you say that? Yes you did, Uncle 
Billy; you said I could do as | like, and | like 
to have my choice of anything in the store. 
Oh, I knew you’d let me—you're the bestest 
uncle! Good-by.” 

That is how it happened that Mrs. Cram- 
er and Sue stood in a dressing room in one of 
the big department stores, trying on dress 
after dress in blues and greens and browns, 
in serge and velvet and cashmere, all of the 
latest style and most expensive as.to price. A 
dark wine color was selected after careful ex- 
amination; wine colored velvet, with a belt 
quite as wide as Eleanor’s and much deeper 
lace at the neck and sleeves. ‘‘Now, I must 
have a hat to match, one with a feather and 
some ribbon like Josephine’s. Yes, | must; 
Uncle said | was to have anything | wanted, 
and | want a hat.” 

Mrs. Cramer sighed, but as usual when 


‘Sue and her uncle had decided things, she gave 


the child her own way. A very expensive 
creation, intended for the head of a child, but 
looking more as if it belonged to a deep sea 
diver, was selected. “And | want new gloves, 
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too, red ones like the dress; and | am going to 
get some new shoes with dark red tops and 
patent leather feet, and can you think of any- 
thing else people need when they travel? | 
intend to make those girls ashamed they didn’t 
get new clothes like mine. Uncle Billy will 
be very proud of me, and | shall be proud of 
myself.” 

“Indeed, there isn’t much except clothes 
that some folks have to be proud of!” thought 
Mrs. Cramer, as she cast a glance at Sue's 
cross, selfish little face with the tight drawn 
lips and sullen eyes. “She might be proud of 
her hair for a fact, but that isn’t her doings 
either, for] never saw a child so cross when 
her hair has to be combed. This morning | 
thought I couldn't stand it even the week out. 
I shall be sorry to say good-by to Mr. Peters 
and the three girls, but I’m well rid of this one 
—lI hope I never see her again!”’ 

“Why, there’s Winnie and Penny!” 
With an exclamation Sue ran to meet them. 
“You said you were going to stay home this 
afternoon, and now you told a story! I'm 
going to tell Uncle Billy you told a story!” 

“Uncle Billy called up to know if you had 
gone for your new dress, and that gave Penny 
and me an idea, so we changed our minds and 
came down to do some shopping. You see, 
you didn’t happen to mention that you and 
Mrs. Cramer were to get that dress, and we 
thought we'd surprise you. Have you gotten 
it yet, Mrs. Cramer?” 

‘Law, yes, and just about bought out the 


store beside! When Mr. Peters gets this bill 
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he'll most likely see how foolish it was to let 
Miss Sue select her own things instead of me, 
or you girls, as we always did before. | think 
the dress we got is not at all suitable for trav- 
eling, but Miss Sue liked it and the clerk said 
it was just the thing for the cars, so there you 
are! Now that you girls are here, suppose 
you finish up with her and let me go home. 
Those trunks have got to be finished by noon 
tomorrow, for the expressman will call at one. 
The things I left out for Miss Sue to wear 
have all got to be packed now. If she had to 
have this new outfit I wish I'd known it soon- 
er; her plaid dress must go in the wrong 
trunk now, so don’t forget when you unpack 
your clothes where it is.” 

Sue objected to being left with the girls, 
but feeling particularly triumphant over her 
purchases she forebore making a scene, and 
Mrs. Cramer gave the transfer slip to the girls 
and with a few instructions left them. Be- 
fore leaving she explained the transfer, al- 
though the girls were used to shopping by 
themselves. “After you have everything you 
want to buy, take this slip to the accommoda- 
tion desk, give them the name and address and 
have it charged to your uncle. Be sure and 
say we must have the things tonight or to- 
morrow morning early; if you don’t, they will 
be too late for Miss Sue to wear. Impress 

upon them the importance of getting them 
there on time; tell them you leave for the 
West tomorrow evening. Now don’t be late 
in getting home, or your uncle will be wor- 


ried.” 
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As she turned to go, Penelope turned 
with her and spoke in a low voice: “Not a 
word, Mrs. Cramer, but don’t pack Sue’s 
d@othes that you left out for her. Now, don’t 
say a word and then you won't have to know 
anything about anything—that’s a good wo- 
man! Well, | won’t tell you a single thing, 
only don’t pack Sue’s clothes.” 

Duty tugged at Mrs. Cramer’s conscience, 
but she thought of the struggle Mr. Peters was 
having to get money to take the family West, 
stock his ranch and close up the bills which 
had been contracted in Chicago. “Well. I've 
done all that I should have done, and if any- 
thing happens after I leave them, I certainly 
will not know what it is. Five o'clock tomor- 
row they leave, and then I'll close up the house 
and start for brother Tom's. It’s a good thing 
Mr. Peters found a family who would rent his 
house ready furnished; it saves a heap of 
bother for me. I'll get it all in order and then 
mail the key to the people, and they'll be able 
to move in right away. I wonder what Miss 
Winnifred and Penelope are going to do with 
those clothes!” 

“Well, I don’t think you can go with 
me!’ Penelope was saying, as she handed the 
transfer to Sue. “You see, there are so many 
children at the hospital and they would make 
you nervous, Sue. You and Winnie take this 
transfer and turn it in while | go and say 
good-by to little Frances. It would never do 
for you to see all those poor little children up 
there I like to go because I’m very much 
older than you—and know more about the 
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world, and—and I’m much older, you know.” 

“Well, I want to go! You said you'd 
take me to see her sometime, and now you'll 
tell a story if you don’t take me. I am, too, 
old enough, and I| want to go.” 

“Well, of course, Sue, if I really promised 
I suppose you've got to go, but please be a 
good girl and stay with Winnie. I’m in a hur- 
ry; | won't get home before dusk, and the 
taxi is waiting now at so much a minute. 
Please go with Winnie; just once be a good 
girl and do as we ask you. You're too young 
to visit hospitals and see sick little children, 
and besides, I want to take this beautiful doll 
to Frances as a parting gift, and you don’t 
want to see me give it to her. She'll be so de- 
lighted, you know, ‘cause she never had such 
a thing before and you'll not want to see her 
get it. Go with Winnie and I'll tell you all 
about it when | get home.” 

“I'm going with you now. You prom- 
ised and I'll tell Uncle Billy if you don’t take 
me, so there! I do want to see how she acts 
when she gets it, and | ain't too young—I’m 
over six! I will go, and if you don’t let me 
I'll stand here and scream and cry just as loud 
as ever | can—right here in the store.” 

“Don’t do that, for goodness sake! Well, 
if you've got to go, come along and be quick 
before | change my mind. I never knew such 
a child! Good-by, Winnie; we haven't a mo- 
ment to spare if we are to get home before 
dark. Come on, Sue, I'll not break my word, 
but you ought to have a good shaking. Give 
me your hand so we can hurry. Here, out 


| 
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hysterics. 
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this door, the taxi must be waiting. Yes, here 
it is; now hop in and we'll make this visit and 
get home in time for dinner anyway!” | 
As soon as the two girls had disappeared 
Winnifred sat down on a stool and laughed | 
until the people passing thought she was in ata | 
Then she went around to the ac- | 
commodation desk and informed the clerk that 
her sister had gone off with the transfer, and 
that as she was not present when the pur- 
chases were made, she had no idea what the 
articles were or the number of the slip. They 
talked it over very gravely and finally decided 
there was nothing to be done except drop the 
matter; if the transfer was handed in on the 
following morning the order could be dupli- 
cated. Yes, of course it would take time, and 
as they were to leave so soon it seemed best 
just to do nothing about it. 


(To be continued.) 


Baby Savage 
“The Star Baby” 
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-THE CLUB SENDS OLE TO THE CIRCUS 
Marion H. IRons 
(Concluded) 


HE studied indifference of each face told 
- its own story to Miss Ray, but she was 
too wise to appear to notice anything 
unusual, and walked on into the schoolhouse, 
holding Ole Oleson tightly by the hand. 

To the children’s credit, be it said that 
they had their lessons, in spite of the excite- 
ment in the air, and Ole wondered more than 
once why they looked at him with friendly 
eyes, instead of coolness or scowls. His won- 
derment increased when Tom took him to one 
side, on the way home, and offered to give him 
a red lead pencil if he would meet him by the 
willow trees early next morning, which Ole 
agreed to do, willingly enough. 

The next morning Ole hurried through 
his chores, and skipped across lots, arriving at 
the willows five minutes after Tom, and Phil, 
who was hiding in the trees behind Ole. ‘Ah 
ban tanking dat it was shust a yoke, you was 
telling may,” he stammered, when he saw 
Tom, who held out the red pencil, saying, “‘It 
was thrue blue, all roight, Swedie, an’ | wants 
the mashure of ye’re pants an’ coat,” which 
alarmed Ole so much that he backed off, threw 
- down the red pencil, and started to run for 
home, but Phil sprang out and seized him as 
he — by, and then Ole was frightened in- 
deed. 

Tom laid the struggling boy upon a pair 
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of pants, that he had already spread upon the 
ground, and began to draw the outline of Ole’s 
pants with a piece of chalk. “That'll do, Phil; 
now turn him on his face, on the other pace, 
an’ we'll git the front half of the pants.’” But 
Ole objected to this so vigorously that Tom 
was finally obliged to sit down on him, while 
Phil held Ole’s legs, so if the lines were not 
quite true, it was not to be wondered at, | am 
sure. 

“Shure an’ I’ve made al-low-inces for the 
sames, so they'll be big enough,” said Tom, 
holding up the clothes for Phil’s inspection. 

“| should think you had—they look as if 
they were for a Dutchman, instead of a skinny 
Swede, like Ole here,”’ grinned Phil, who was 
still holding the frightened boy, who thought 
that they were measuring him for grave 
clothes, and intended to bury him alive. 

“‘Let’s tell him what it is for—he’s badly 
scared,” said Phil, after they had finished 
measuring him for the coat, and were ready 
to go to school with the desired pattern so 
hardly secured. 

“No, it’s to be a sir-prise, an’ the girls 
wants no one to guess it, an ye must not say 
wan worrd to iny wan,” replied Tom. 

Ole groaned aloud, as he thought that all 
the girls were in this too, and felt that there 
was no hope for him, as thoughts of all the 
mean tricks he had played on them flashed 
into his mind, and it was a very pale and sub- 
dued Ole that Tom dragged to school that 
morning. 

He studied hard all day, never raising his 
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eyes from his books, and kept close to Miss 
Ray, and even walked home with her at night, 
to the great amusement of Tom and Phil, who 
felt it better not to tell the girls just how they 
had secured the pattern for Ole’s clothes that 
the girls were working at so industriously, be- 
hind the schoolhouse under the trees. 

“There, they are done at last,” sighed 
May, two days later, as she held up a pair of 
baggy pants and a queer looking coat. ‘Now, 
you try them on, Dick, and we'll see how they 
look—you are nearest Ole’s size.” 

Dick retired to a group of trees, followed 
by all the boys, and soon loud laughing could 
be heard. When he returned, Bessie cried out, 
“Oh, you have got them on backwards, Dick,” 
so he retired again, changed the pants, and 
again appeared before the waiting girls. 

“| declare! It’s hard to tell whether he is 
coming or going,” said May, laughing, “but 
the cloth is good anyway, and—” 

“Perhaps Miss Briggs will fix them up 
better herself, now she finds that Ole has 
friends who want him dressed better,”’ sug- 
gested Bessie. 

‘How will we give them and the money 
to him>”’ asked Phil. 

“‘Let’s leave them on the doorstep, with a 
note, then rap and run like sixty back to the 
willows,” said Dick. 

Phil shook his head; “‘No, she will send 
the money. back, and not let Ole go unless 
some of us are there to explain a little. Tom 
and | had better go over with the garden truck 
she bought from father, and be in the house 
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when you rap, then you run, and wait by the 
willows for us to come and tell you what she 
says and does.” 

This plan was carried out, to the surprise 
of Miss Briggs and Ole, who could hardly be 
persuaded that the clothes and money were 
really intended for him to use on such a glori- 
ous occasion. 

““We made Ole try on the clothes, and it 
was really the pants that won the day,” said 
Phil to the eager listeners by the willows. 
“‘He looked so much like a monkey, and jab- 
bered like one, too, for he was so excited that 
he forgot to talk English, that Miss Briggs had 
to laugh with us; then I asked her if she didn’t 
remember the first circus that she ever saw, 
and Ole got out that show bill, and his hands 
shook so when he tried to point out a picture 
to her that I guess she got sorry for him, for 
she said that he could go, but he must wear the 
clothes just as they were, so that she would 
have something to laugh at once in a while, 
Ole was such a quiet stick himself, and she 
liked a lively lad with some life! I told her 
that he could ride both ways and would need 
a big lunch, for circuses made boys lots hun- 
grier than girls, and I guess that made her 
think a little, for she looked at his bones real 
sharp and sent him in the pantry for a bowl of 
milk to drink, and he just gulped it down like 
a hungry pig, and she looked as if she was 
doing some hard thinking, so perhaps we are 
doing more than we planned to do for him, 
after all.” 

“All we have to do is to sow the seeds— 
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God sends the increase every time, even if we 
do not know it,” May said softly, ‘“‘and if it 
does Ole any good, we girls do not care how 
much Miss Briggs laughs at the clothes we 
worked so hard to make for him, do we?”’ 
“No, of course not, let her laugh; we 
laughed ourselves,” said the girls, and Bessie 


- whispered, “Perhaps God let us make them 


that way so she would laugh, for she couldn't 
laugh and be cross, too.” 

“Ho, you do think of the queerest things, 
Bessie,” laughed Dick, who stopped suddenly 
when he saw Phil scowl at him, and heard 
Tom say softly, “Shure an’ the angels do be 
after whisperin’ them same things to ye, 
Bessie.” 

The Fourth of July was a clear, bright 
day, and the children gathered to see Ole start 
for town, with a neighbor. Miss Ray had 
added a blue tie and a clean handkerchief to 
his previous outfit, and they all felt that he 
looked very well indeed, even if his clothes 
would fit him better several years hence, if 
they ever did at all. 

Ole fairly beamed as he shook hands with 
each of them before getting into the wagon, 
and he waved his hand as long as they could 
be seen. 

Then the children set themselves to hav- 
ing a good time, for they were to have a picnic 
dinner and supper in the school yard, which 


‘was very large and shady—thanks to a 


thoughtful‘member of the school board many 
years ago, who had insisted upon planting 
maples, basswoods, white birch and elms in 
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natural groups, so that now the school yard 
was the pleasantest spot for miles around— 
and the parents willingly agreed to come there 
after supper and have a neighborly visit. 
None of them knew of the fine program for 
their especial benefit, though they expected 
some singing. 

“Oh, dear! I do hope that Ole gets here 
in time -for his part in the dialogue,” sighed 
Bessie, as the time drew near for their parents 
to come. 

““Here he comes now, with a big bundle 
of something in his arms,”’ sang out Phil, and 
the children ran to meet him. If Ole beamed 
before he went to the circus, he radiated now, 
and could find no words capable of telling his 
anxious hearers what he thought about the 
circus, after he had given the bundle and a let- 
ter to Miss Ray. But he was a natural mimic, 
and soon had the children and teacher laugh- 
ing until the tears rolled down their cheeks, as 
he acted out every part of the circus and gave 
the worn-out jokes of the clowns in his broken 
English. 

“This is too good to lose; we must have 
Ole give that for us again tonight, and call it 
‘Ole At the Circus,’”” said Miss Ray, as she 
wiped her eyes. “Some of you run over and 
tell Miss Briggs that we want her to be sure 
and come tonight.” 

“T’'ll tell her that there is to be a surprise 
— will surely fetch her,” said Phil, and it 


“Wait until I tell you about this bundle,”’ 
said Miss Ray. ‘“‘It seems that ‘Miss Fernella 
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White’ was pointing to Ole at the circus, and 
telling about how the Club gave up their fire- 
works to send him there, and she was also 
making fun of his clothes, and telling how they 
were made by the girls here, and Major Drew 
overheard her, and has, to quote his own 
words, ‘taken the liberty to send the Club these 
fireworks,’ which he hopes will add to the 
pleasure of the evening, and he begs to be al- 
lowed to visit the Club some day, and learn 
—_ about their work, and to help a little him- 
self.”’ 

“Three chaars for Major Drew,” shouted 
Tom, leaping high in the air. The cheers were 
wildly given by the excited children, and Tom 
flew across the fields towards Miss Briggs’ 
house, followed by Phil, to deliver the message 
sent by Miss Ray. 

Most of the parents had come during 
their absence, for Miss Briggs did not want to 
come alone, and so had kept them to bear her 
company, and the first song was just started 
as they reached the school yard. After 
‘“‘America”’ and several other songs, came reci- 
tations and more songs, then “Ole At the Cir- 
cus’’ was announced, and if it had been funny 
before, it was doubly so now, for Ole had 
gained confidence in himself, and the children 
were delighted to see their parents double up 
with laughter. Miss Briggs laughed until she 

_choked, and had to be patted on the back. 

“The little rascal! I didn’t know that he 

had it in him,” she whispered to Phil, who re- 
. plied, ‘“‘Miss Ray says that he has a good mind 
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and a splendid memory, and will make a man 
to be proud of.” 

‘Then he must go to school every day 
next year, for 1 won't have him getting behind 
the rest—just look at him now; if that isn’t as 
natural as life,’ and she began to laugh again. 

After this came a song—to relieve their 
feelings—and then the dialogue, which de- 
lighted parents and the children also, and the 
fireworks were the best they had ever seen. 
Then Miss Ray said that she also had a sur- 
prise, and drew a curtain disclosing a freezer 
of ice cream and some uncut cakes. My! 
How fast the children worked to serve their 
visitors, and then themselves, for ice cream 
was a great luxury to them, and the nicest 
thing they ever heard of, and none of it must 
be allowed to melt. 

After this came the “‘good-nights,”” and 
Ole again shook hands with every pupil in the 
school before he went home with Miss Briggs, 
who actually took hold of his hand to walk 
home. 

“Gosh! the joiy in Ole’s face almost hurts 
me heart,”” said Tom, on the way home. 

“It was the best Fourth I ever had in my 
life,”’ replied Phil, who was taking Rosie Dene 
home in a wagon that he had made for her, 
while the grandmother rode with a neighbor. 

“I am sure that the Club deserved it all, 
and | am glad that you had a surprise, too, 
from Miss Ray, as well as the fireworks,” said 
Rosie, as they bade her good-night. 


| 
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WEE WISDOM BOOSTER CLUB 
ee Royal, Secretary 
NS. 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest cor- 
ners of the world. 


Motto—Love never faileth. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Love and Wisdom). 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear 
no evil, and speak no evil. 


Requirements for membership—A simple request ad- 
dressed to the Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy 
Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of 
the month before the date of issue. 


Valentine month has come and the num- 
ber of Booster Clubs is increasing steadily. So 
many new Wisdoms have been added to our 
ranks through the efforts of the Boosters and 
their friends that we have been able to improve 
Wee Wisdom’s type, as you will notice in this 
number. This will make the stories and ar- 
ticles much easier for the younger Wisdoms 
to read, and | know that the older Wisdoms 
will also like the change. 

You see, we are trying to make Wee Wis- 
dom more beautiful, and you are the ones who 


- are helping us to do this. Every new Wisdom 


who joins us helps us make Wee Wisdom bet- 
ter. 


The Monkey pins did not reach the Boost- 
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ers this month as quickly as they should, be- 
cause we were completely out of 
them and had to wait for more to 
be made. I have lots and lots of 
them now, though, and if you send 
in a new Wisdom, I shall send you 
and the new Wisdom each one right away. 
Everyone is delighted with the pin. It is just 
the thing to remind us every hour that we 
must be careful not to judge people. You 
know we are all the children of God, and if 
‘ we try to help others instead of saying that 
they are bad, we shall make them good. 


The Park Place Wee Wisdom Club of 
Mobile, Alabama, sends in a report this month. 
I did not know that we had such a nice club 
there: 


Mobile, Ala. 
Dear WEE Wispom—We thought we might write 
and let you know how we are getting along. This coming 
May is the Club’s third birthday, and we elect new officers 
every six months. Mrs. Young is our supervisor, and we 
meet every Friday at her house at 3:30 o'clock. We 
have a library, and during the fall Mrs. Young read to us 
out of our books except when the WEE WiIsDomM arrived, 
and then she would read out of that while we crocheted 
bags. Will close now, with lots of love to the Wees and 
Boosters, from the PARK PLACE WEE WISDOM CLUB, 
- May Louise Coffin, Sec. 


Now, wouldn’t you like to live in Mobile 
so that you could go and hear Mrs. Young 
read to the Club? It must be great. 

Darwin Hughes, who lives in Loon Lake, 
Wash., has started a real live Club, and is giv- 
ing us lots of new Wisdoms among his friends. 


Every member of the Loon Lake Boosters is 
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wearing a Booster pin. That is a fine record! 
Here is Darwin’s message: 
Loon Lake, Wash. 
Dear Wisdoms—My sister and I formed a Booster 
Club with two members besides ourselves. Two more have 
joined since. They are: Evelyn Hughes, president; Wini- 
fred Mitchell, vice-president; Fleet McNaughten, treasurer; 
Darwin Hughes, secretary; ‘Berenice Bahm and Robert 
Mitchell. The officers were elected for three months. 
With love, LOON LAKE BOOSTERS, 
Darwin Hughes, Sec. 


Darwin does not live in a big city where 
there are lots of children. He has interested 
the children whom he knew. I believe that 
every one of them is a good live Booster. 


The Sunbeam Club is with us and sends 
a picture. I know that you will like to hear 
their message and see their happy faces: — 


Grand Junction, Colo. 

Dear WEE WispomMm—We have organized our Club 
and call it the 
“Sunbeam 
Club,” and I 
sending 
you a picture 
of the mem- 
bers. We 
meet every 
other Sunday 
afternoon. Al- 
most all of the 
members are 
officers. Every 
time we meet 
we have a Si- 
lent Thought, 
Sunbeam Club and every day 

we try to over- 

come some fault by repeating some affirmation of good. 
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We also try to help others overcome theirs. Each member 
pays four cents a month, and so far we have bought Truth 
books. I will try to be more prompt with my report next 
time. Very respectfully, 

SUNBEAM CLUB, Doris Sears, Sec. 

Doris is a good secretary, and I know that 
she will get her report in promptly next month. 
Won't you, Doris? 

If every Wisdom would interest each 
friend, we would have a Booster Club in every 
town. Then all Wisdoms would have good 
friends in every other town. We would be 
like one great family. If you try real hard, 
you can make this dream true. Show that you 
are really in earnest by helping in realizing it. 

The Truth Seekers of St. Louis have 
come this time with a nice letter and their pic- 
ture. My, but they are a fine looking bunch 
of Wisdoms. Most of them wear Booster pins, 
and all are members of the regular Boosters. 
Many of these Wisdoms saved up their pennies 
in a Prosperity Bank to send Wee Wisdom to 
some friend. When they sent Wee Wisdom 
to their friend, they got a Booster pin. If you 
ask for a bank I shall send you one right away, 
and before you know it, you will have enough 
pennies to pay Wee Wisdom’s traveling ex- 
penses to some friend. 

Well, here is the Truth Seekers’ letter. 
Clara is very prompt with her reports. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Dear WEE WispomM—Sunday, January 5th, was the 
fourth meeting of the Truth Seekers, and we had another 
joyful meeting. Four more of the Wisdoms have sent in 
for their pins. It was great fun to see the spirit that went 
along with the pennies. So far, eighteen Wisdoms have 
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sent in for their pins. We told of some of the demon- 
strations we had, and the secretary read the story of ‘““Wee 
Wisdom’s Way,” which is just a beautiful story. We de- 


The Truth Seekers 


cided that at our next meeting we would discuss the dem- 
onstrations we have during the next three weeks. We also 
decided to meet every three weeks instead of every two. 
We had a picture of the Club taken at the last meeting, 
and what a jolly time we had before the picture was taken. 
It sleeted that day and we all skated up and down the 
pavement. How the boys did enjoy this! One of the 
St. Louis Wisdoms received a letter from a little girl in 
Michigan, with which she was greatly pleased. The 
others would also love to hear from any of the Wisdoms. 
With love and blessings to you all, we are 
THE TRUTH SEEKERS, Clara Behle, Sec. 


LIST OF ST. Cu BOOSTERS 
irls 

Helen Laughlin, 4535 Newport Ave.; Madaline 
Guill, 3236 Nebraska Ave.; Vera Schoepp, 6416 Mich- 
igan Ave.; Hilda Ochterbeck, 2439 S. 3d St.; Anna 
Ochterbeck, 2439 S. 3d St.; Viola Schlag, 4548 Mag- 
nolia Ave.; Iona Brodbeck, 2614 Armand Place; Irna 
Brodbeck, 2614 Armand Place; Ida Buschardt, 3949 
Greer Ave.; Josephine Behrle, 2143 E. Fair Ave.; Car- 
oline Mertz, 3445 Minnesota Ave.; Mrs. Augusta Ket- 
terer, 1934 Arsenal St.; Helen Ketterer, 1934 Arsenal 
St.; Annie Wamsley, 3301 Wisconsin St.; Elizabeth 
Weber, 1911 Utah St.; Freda Weber, 1911 Utah St.; 
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Viola Behr, 1321 Arsenal St.; Norma Schmidt, 2820 St. 
Vincent Ave.; Irene Bonacher, 1285 Wagoner Terrace; 
Mildred Wehmeyer, 2265 Indiana Ave.; Matilda Becker, 
2803 Wisconsin Ave.; Della Miller, 1809 Lynch St.; 
Bertha Noerper, 200 S. 3d St.; Clara Behle, 3603 N. 
22d St. 
Boys 

Charles Lialic, 3800 Humphrey St.; Gussie Ochter- 
beck, 2439 S. 3d St.; Herbert Schoepp, 6416 Michigan 
St.; Almer Brodbeck, 2614 Armand Place; Theodore 
Voltz, 3253 Nebraska Ave.; Homer Schroeder, 3537 
Crittenden St.; Willie Schweickhardt, 3418 California 
Ave..; Gardner Grote, 3509 Park Ave.; Armand Menche, 
3629 Minnesota Ave. ; George Behrens, 2854 S. 18th St.; 
Edwin Voltz, 3253 Nebraska Ave.; Edward Sellman, 
1530 S. Broadway; Freddie Weber, 1911 Utah St.; 
Carl Schlag, 4548 Magnolia Ave.; Henry Rupe, 1925 
Utah St.; Lewis Mauer, 3635 Chippewa St. 


You see what a number of Wisdoms 
there are in the Club. I am giving you their 
addresses so that you can write to any of them 
whom you wish. I know that they would be 
glad to hear from you. I wish that we had 
such a Club in every city. 


Here is a letter from Therne. She is 
starting a Club in Willits, Cal., and I know that 


it will be a large, successful one. You would 
be interested in hearing her tell about it. 
Willits, Cal. 
Dear WEE Wispom—I am writing you some good 
news. I think I can get up a Club of five children at first, 
and | think I can get about ten more in the neighborhood. 
‘Penelope Peters” is a fine story. I like it very much. 
Our Club cannot always meet regularly, as I live two miles 
from town, but if the weather is good, we will meet on 
Saturdays, the most convenient day for me. Hope all the 
Boosters had a fine time during the holidays. Will close, 
with hopes of beginning the LOVE AND HARMONY SEEK- 
ERS’ CLUB. Therne A. Axtell. 
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Rosalie Dorothy Brown is busy working 
for the good cause, and seeks out little girls 
and boys who need Wee Wisdom, but can’t 
afford to pay her traveling expenses. She is 
sending Wee Wisdom to lots of little folks 
who otherwise would not be able to be one of 
us. 

Seattle, Wash. 

Dear Royal—Am sending in one dollar to pay trav- 
eling expenses to three new Wisdoms. Let their subscrip- 
tions begin with the January number. I am beginning 
again to put by my dimes for some other names. Miss 
Foulkes is helping me find little boys and girls who cannot 
become Wees unless someone helps them, and I love to 
send WEE WiIspoM to other little boys and girls so they, 
too, can learn to be Truth children. I wish every one of 
the Wisdoms a good, happy New Year. 

Rosalie Dorothy Brown, (per grandmother). 

You know, the Unity Boosters have a 
fund to pay Wee Wisdom’s way to any who 
can’t pay her way. If you know of any little 
girl or boy who would like Wee Wisdom, but 
can’t afford it, let me know, and | shall tell 
them about it. By the way, they have a nice 
report which I think you would like to hear. 

Kansas City, Mo. 

Dear WEE WispomM—We send greetings to all the 
Boosters. This month we send love messages to all the 
Boosters, as we cannot send you each a red paper heart. 
We send you greetings of Love and the motto, “We love 
everybody and everybody loves us,” and we are boosting 
all we can with love thoughts all day long. We want all 
the Boosters to read this little verse, so we send it to you. 
How important it is that we always send out love thoughts! 

UNITY BOOSTERS, Lucas Tylekens, Sec. 
Be Careful of Your Thoughts 
Boys flying kites, haul in their white-winged birds; 
You can’t do that with your flying words. 
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“Careful with fire,”” is good advice we know, 
““Careful with words,” is ten times doubly so; 
Thoughts unexpressed may sometimes fall back dead, _ 
But God himself can’t kill them when once they’re said. 
—Selected by Lucas Tylekens. 


The Unity Boosters get in a report every 
month. I wish that all the other Clubs re- 
ported as regularly. Every one is interested 
in knowing just what each is doing every 
month. 


Carrie has a nice letter. She lives in the 
country and is glad to be there. I know that 
she will have a live Club soon. I am sending 
her a letter to tell how to start one. 


Erina, Neb. 
Dear Royal and the whole Wisdom Family—I wish 
you would write to me and tell me how to start a Club. 
Also send me several of the latest copies of WEE WisDoM 
(say you send ten). [I live in the country and am glad of 
it, for I love the country with its birds which we can hear 
singing every day, and the flowers which anyone can pick, 
and the trees growing anywhere seeds happen to blow, so 
that anyone may sit under them out of the sun, or climb 
them—and the beautiful, cool grass to sit upon. God 
made them all, that’s why I love them. Now I am going 
to let every one else speak who is at the meeting. 
With many blessings, Carrie M. Wilson, 
Box 36, Erina, Neb. 


Katharina Westlund is going to start a 
Club in San Diego. If there are any Wisdoms 
there who would like to help her and join the 
Club they will find her by addressing 3003 “‘I”’ 
St. 


Zona Gough, who lives at 913 S. ““G” 
St., Tacoma, Wash., wants to have the Wis- 
doms write her, and also wishes to start a Club. 
Any Wisdoms in Tacoma might get in touch 
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with her and help her in her Booster idea. 

Edna Moore sends her Wee Wisdoms to 
her friends when she has read them. Thus she 
passes on the good work. She is a Booster. 

Marie Reiner sends a good letter and a 
well selected verse, but it is not possible to 
print them. 

Emily Jane Wooley writes a nice letter 
and wants a Booster pin. We can’t send a 
ae pin, Emily, unless you get a new Wis- 

om. 

We have new Boosters in Georgia E. Fry, 
of San Luis Obispo, Cal., and Margaret Link, 
of Hartford, Conn. 

Nice letters were received from Grace 
McCall, Opal and Rena Dawson, Grace Estee 
and Temple Walker. 

1 wish that we had room for all the nice 
letters, but we haven’t even room for naming 
the new Wisdoms. There are so many each 
month. 

This has been a fine meeting. I wish 
that all the older Clubs had reported. Every- 


one loves to hear from you. 


Write Wee Wisdom and tell her what a 
lovely world you live in. Tell the other Wis- 
doms how to demonstrate the Truth. 


Love is the keynote to happiness. Love 
and kindness find the way to the coldest heart. 
Everyone loves love. 


Ask for a Booster Bank. It will help you 
save your pennies and you will easily start a 


Booster Club. 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


LESSON 6, FEBRUARY 9 
Gop’s WITH NoAH.—Gen. 9:8-17. 


GoLDEN TEXT—/ do set my bow in the cloud, and 
it shall be for a taken of a covenant between me and the 
earth.—Gen. 9:13. 

The last lesson told of the flood, and how Noah and 
his family and two of each of the animals and birds went 
into the ark which Noah had built under God’s direction. 

The rain came down forty days and nights. ‘When 
at last it stopped and the water receded, God called Noah 
to come forth. Then God made a covenant with Noah. 
Covenant means coming together. God and Noah came 
into close communion and Noah was told there would be 
no more uniyersal destroying floods. He was told that 
seed-time and harvest, day and night and summer and win- 
ter would not cease. God chose the rainbow as a symbol 
of this covenant with Noah. 

All these stories are symbolical of something going on 
within each of us. The word “‘Noah’’ means rest. 

When through quiet concentration we attain that 
place of rest within us, away from all the changing hurly- 
burly outside, we realize the almighty Presence of God. 
We know that above all the noise of the outside, there is a 
quiet, peaceful, all-powerful power which guides the world. 
We know that day will follow night and the seasons will 
come and go in order. We feel the steady underflow of 
Divine order and harmony. Then we understand that God 
keeps his covenant with Noah and his seed. 


LESSON 7, FEBRUARY 16 
THE CALL oF ABRAHAM.—Gen. 12:1-9. 
GoLpEN TExT—/ pill bless thee, and make thy 
name great; and thou shalt be a blessing —Gen. 12:2. 
Abram was called by God to leave his country, his 
kindred and his father’s house and go into a new land. 
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The Lord promised Abram that he should be the father 
of a nation and that his name should be great. The land 
where he was to go was called Canaan. Abram with his 
wife and his brother’s son, Lot, journeyed toward Canaan. 
But the Canaanites were still in the land, so Abram stopped 
near Bethel and built an altar to the Lord. 

As God called Abram out of his own country into 
the land of Canaan, so we are called by the Spirit within 
us, to leave our old habits and ideas and enter into a new 
life. Often we need to travel far, and often we dislike to 
give up our old ideas, but when we once get a glimpse of 
Canaan, we never want to turn back. 

The way to this beautiful land is through the Silence. 
When we sit still and turn our thoughts within, we are on 
the road to Canaan. When we say, “I am the perfect 
child of God and manifest only good,” we are getting there, 
and when we begin to feel full of peace and harmony all 
the time, we are in the land of Canaan. Leet us start on 
the journey at once, and steadfastly keep our eyes to the 
front, and never fall back or turn aside. 


LESSON 8, FEBRUARY 23 
ABRAHAM AND Lot.—Gen. 13:1-12. 


GoLDEN TExtT—The blessing of Jehovah, it maketh 
rich, and he addeth no sorrow therewith.—Prov. 10:22. 

Last Sunday we left Abram and Lot at Bethel, on 
their journey toward Canaan. There came a famine in 
the land and Abram and Lot went down into Egypt to es- 
cape it. Later they came back to Bethel. 

In the meantime each had gathered many cattle and 
servants. There was not space enough for both at the old 
camping ground, and the herdsmen suggested that they 
separate, saying, “Let there be no strife, I pray thee, be- 
tween me and thee, and between my herdsmen and thy 
herdsmen; for we are brethren.”” 

Then: Abrah offered Lot his choice of the land that 
lay before them, and he chose the plain of Jordan because 
it looked the richest. Abram took the land on the left 
hand, the land of Canaan. 

The journey of Abram, as we learned last Sunday, 
is the story of our own progress toward the true life. 
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Sometimes we start out and get along smoothly until we 
reach Bethel (House of God), and then suddenly some- 
thing frightens us, and we back down into Egypt, which 
means darkness. 

To make it clearer we will put it this way: When 
we first learn of the Truth we determine to practice it and 
make our lives happy and healthy. We start out bravely, 
saying only true words and thinking good thoughts. Sud- 
denly some old shadow—lack of health or wealth or love 
—looms ahead of us, and we begin to believe it is real and 
to get frightened and go right back into our old ideas. 

The only thing to do when we have made a mistake of 
that kind is to start over again as Abram did, and get back 
to Bethel. Then when we have regained our confidence 
or faith in the Truth, we can push on toward the perfect 
life—the land of Canaan where all is peace and joy. 

Another point in this lesson is this: Too many earthly 
possessions are not good. You see the substance of Abram 
and Lot hindered them in their journey and caused trouble. 
Then too, Lot, who had up to this time been journeying 
with Abram, began to think too much of material things, 
and his eyes were blinded to what was really worth while. 
When he chose the plain of Jordan he did so because it 
looked the richest. 

Things which look very precious to the worldly eye, 
are as nothing compared to the riches within our own souls. 
When we know the law of love and truth and have learned 
to apply it, we have the key to all good things. 


LESSON 9, MARCH 2 
Gop’s COVENANT WITH ABRAHAM.—Gen. 15:5-18. 


GoLDEN TExT—He is faithful that promised.— 
Heb. 16:23. 


Some weeks ago we read of God’s covenant with 
Noah, and learned that covenant means coming together. 
Now we hear of another covenant. God and Abram are 
in communion, and God promises that Abram shall be the 
father of a race which shall inherit the land of Canaan. 
Although the promise is large and looks improbable of ful- 
fillment, Abram has faith in the Lord and believes. There- 
fore, he obeys the Lord. 
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God has made a covenant with us, his children, and 
it is a beautiful promise. If we obey the law (and the way 
to learn the law is to get still and listen to the inner voice) 
we shall inherit health, joy, prosperity and all good things. 
Could there be a bigger, better promise? All it needs for 
its fulfillment is faith. 

Let us believe in God and obey as Abram did. The 
law is this: We shall allow only thoughts of good to enter 
our minds; we shall speak only words of love and truth; 
we shall know that “‘only the good is true.” If we obey 
these laws, the covenant will be fulfilled in our lives and 
we will dwell in the peace and plenty of the land of Canaan. 


Bolawayo, Rhodesia. 
Dear WEE WispomM—My little girl, Muriel, asks 
me to send you this little snap-shot of her favorite Teddy 
Bear and her big doll. Muriel has not been strong and 
able to be about or sit up alone yet, but Unity is helping 
her to grow strong. She would love some of the Wees to 
pray for her, too. Nurse reads WEE WIsDoM to her and 
they love it, though it is a little too old for Muriel. 
Muriel’s mother. 
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od BLANCHE’S CORNER a 


HAVE a book which was given me when 

I was a very little girl. Its leaves are yellow 

and its binding is frayed, but | love to read 
it still. On the corner is a picture of a gor- 
geous fan, and on each slat appears a tiny face. 
Underneath is printed the title, ““The Wonder- 
ful Fan.” 

A wonderful fan it surely was, for when 
wafted gently to and fro by a sleepy little girl 
on a hot summer day, it led to all sorts of ad- 
ventures. Out of its folds came fairies who 
led the earth-girl into the queerest places, in- 
cluding a trip to the cloud country, a ride with 
the moon in her silver chariot, and a slide 
down the rainbow to earth. If you ask me 
some day | will tell you all of these stories. 
There are eight of them. 

As I sat a while ago idly tapping with my 
pencil on the worn cover of the book, | thought 
how like the wonderful fan are our own minds. 
Our thoughts are like the fan-fairies and are 
much more powerful. Used rightly our 
thought-fairies can create beautiful things. 
We can make our bodies strong and our hearts 
pure with their help. 

We can fill ourselves so full of love and 
kindness that wherever we go people will be- 
gin to feel harmonious and happy. Isn't that 
as great as any fairy story? Let us waft our 
wonderful fans—in other words, set our minds 
into action, and send forth ‘thought-fairies of 
Love and Joy to brighten the world around us. 
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FEBRUARY, 1913 


Valentine’s Day is a joyful day, 
With love for every one, 

Who loves to love his little friends 
Who laugh and play and run. 


Valentine's Day is a loving day 
Of joy and glad sunshine. 

It’s not a day to sit and sigh; 
It’s not a day to whine. 


There’s love for you and love for me, 
There's love for every one 

Who loves to love with real true love, 
Like flowers love the sun. 


j=” IF THERE is A BLUE MaRK at the end of this notice, it is because 
you have forgotten to invite WEE WisDom to continue her visits to 
you. You must not miss her this year, for she has planned many 


new treats for her readers, great and small. 


I, Wisdom, cause those that love me to inherit substance, and 
{ will fill their treasuries. 
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LET’S MAKE WEE WISDOM 
BETTER 


yyAEE WISDOM wants a Booster 


Club in every town. 


WEE WISDOM wants to 
wear a prettier dress and have more 
stories. 


@ You can help WEE WISDOM do 
this by sending for a Booster Bank and 
saving up your pennies. Then have 
WEE WISDOM sent to some little 


friends—three for one dollar. 


@ If every Wisdom would send in three 
new Wisdoms, we should be able to 


make WEE WISDOM much prettier. 


@ If you start a Booster Club, or if you 
wish a Booster Bank, write WEE WIS- 
DOM and she will tell you all about it. 


@ Every new Wisdom means a future 
Booster! Every Booster means a Boost- 
er Club! Every Booster Club means in- 


terest and good friends worth while. 


Address Secretary of Booster Club, 
915 Tracy Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 


